Chapter VI

MORAVIAN HOSTS

IN THE far-off year 1864 Thomas Masaryk had attended the gym-
nasium of Blahotnitze.* Earlier in the same century Professor
Purkyne, celebrated teacher of medicine and discoverer of finger-
printing, had taught school there. Some two hundred years
earlier, at the beginning of the lyth century, Jan Kamensky, a
Czech pedagogue and philosopher who had left his mark on
education the world over, had also lived there for two years. The
house in which was his home is one of the proud monuments of
the community, and bears an inscription giving the dates of the
time of his arrival and the time of his departure.

At one time Blahotnitze, which insists on calling itself a town,
though it is overwhelmingly peasant and agricultural, was one of
the large cities of Moravia. But it had the misfortune of being a
military fortress, successive invasions by Turks and Hungarians
had devastated, burned it, and reduced it to the economy and the
status of a village. Outside of die community the hulks of a
one-time brick wall rear up from the earth, like the skeleton of
a prehistoric monster.

Yet it was neither its ancient eminence nor the presence in its
midst in former times of famous men in Czechoslovak history, that
lured me into visiting the place. Until my arrival there I had
known nothing of its past. But one afternoon, while waiting in
the Spolcchensky Dum in Zlin for the elevator, my eyes by mere
accident fell on a poster on a nearby wall, announcing a wine
festival in the Moravian village of Blahotnitze. Never before had
I heard of the place. I had planned to visit a Moravian village and
for days I had been studying books, circulars, newspaper clippings,
in an effort to select the one most favourable for a glimpse of the
civilization of the Moravian peasantry. The poster before me
announced that at the festival there would be Moravian dancing
* This is a fictitious name. ]